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1988 

Erin Everly looked at her calendar. Ohits Easter today. She thought as her boyfriend rolled over in his sleep. 
She went and checked in on her prince and princess, still sound asleep. She smiles to herself and returns to her 
room. 

To her surprise Axl was dressed up in a fancy suit and was running a brush through his tangled, wet hair. 
"Oh, hi honey," Axl said with a warm smile. 


"Hello," Erin said slowly. "I didn't wake you up did |?" 


"Oh no. | just woke up and took a quick shower." Axl said easily, finishing up with his hair and setting the brush 


down. "How are the kids?" 

"Sleeping," Erin said with a tired smile. "I didn't think Axi would sleep at all last night," 

"Neither did |" Axl admitted, remembering how hyper the toddler was the night before. "But thankfully he 
crashed around ten" He ran a straightener through his hair. Erin watched in admiration, wondering how Axl 
could have the patience to mess with the device. 


"Axl darling what are you doing exactly?" Erin finally asked. 


"Getting read for- ow- church." Axl answered, wincing as the straightener pulled a little on his hair. "I take a 


while to get ready so might as well get ready now." 


"Oh," Erin said, remembering how Axl told her about his strict family life. "Are you going to take Axi with 
you?" She asked. Lucy was too young to go. 


Ive though about," Axl said carefully, finishing up with the straightener. "Axi might not understand what's 


going on." 


"But he hates it when you're gone." Erin said softly. "You know he's got the attachment problems. Even if he 
doesn't understand the service Axl | think you should take him. Just so he won't be upset" 


Axl was silent. Erin was right; Axi had freaked out when Axl had went with the other Gunners into Geffen's 


office to sign the record deal and even though Erin and the other Mini Gunners were there he was still scared. 


"Well..alright | suppose." Axl said finally. Erin smiled and kissed his cheek. Grinning Axl went into Axis room. To 


his surprise the toddler was awake. Of course..leave it to Axi to be awake at seven in the morning. 
The toddler was babbling to himself. When he heard Axl enter the room he turned in his crib. 
"Hi Daddy!" Axi said cheerfully. Axl smiled 

"Hello son," Axl said, gently pulling him out of the crib. "We're going to go someplace special. Ok?" 
"Ok!" Axi chirped, resting his head against his father's neck. Axl smiled and kissed his son's head. 


Axi behaved when Axl dressed him. For whatever reason Axi would whimper and struggle with Erin but not 


with Axl. 


"You're a Daddy's boy aren't you?" Axl teased. The toddler nodded seriously. "Well, there's nothing wrong with 
that kiddo." Axl told the toddler as he picked him up and took him out to the car. "But, when you are a 
teenager, you won't always want me to be around" The singer found himself saying. "You won't always be a 


Daddy's boy then" 


"Daddy." Axi said stubbornly with a shake of his head. "My Daddy!" 
Axl laughed at his son's territorial words. 


"Alright Axi, whatever you say." Axl said softly, strapping him into the toddler seat. Axl got into the driver's 
seat and started to drive towards the church. 


"Daddy, where going?" Axi asked. 


"We're going to church Axi. It's a pretty special place." Axl said, knowing too much detail will confuse his son. 


"And | want you to behave ok?" 


"Ok Daddy!" Axi said. Axl smiled. Of course he's not going fo do anything stupid.at least he won't since Mini GNR 


isn't around 


Axi had no idea what was going on. For the most part during the service Axi remained in his father's lap. Not 
that Axi minded- he loved being around his father. The person talking droned on and on. Axi didn't know who he 
was. Nor did Axi really care. He rested his head against his father's chest and sucked on his thumb. 


At one point Axl stroked Axis head. It was the singer's way of reassuring Axi his father remembered him. Axi 
yawned sleepily. He was very bored without his partners in crime at his side. So bored in fact.. 


The service was almost over. Axl looked down and saw his son was asleep. He resisted the urge to laugh as he 


planted a soft kiss on his son's head. Axi stirred but didn't wake up. 


After the service Axl held the sleeping toddler in his arms. A few friends that Axl knew chatted with him. 
They seemed to not really notice Axi or if they did they didn't want to make Axl uncomfortable for asking who 
the child was. At least that's what Axl thought at first. Then Axi woke up. 


With a soft yawn Axi sat up in his father's arms, startling the tiny crowd. 
"Who is this Ax?" Someone asked. Axl swallowed. 


"This is.." Axl said,stopping short. He didn't have an excuse. For fucks sake how can I not have an excuse?! Of all 
of the immature things Ive done this has got to be- 


"Is that your nephew?" Someone else asked. At once Axl felt the blood flow though his legs again. He sighed 
with relief. 


"Yeah, this is my nephew. A-" He stopped again, realizing his son's name was too close to his own. "l-l 
mean.this is... Cmon think they are looking at me so fucking strangely but | cant say Axi Rose! So HI have to 
say..oh fuck why.. "William Bailey Jr." Axl said with a plastered on smile, resisting the urge to vomit. Axi looked 


up in confusion. 
"Hey isn't your name-" A passer-by began but Axl cut him off. 


‘Sorry guys but A-I mean Bill Jr is hungry and | really should be taking him home before my brother gets 
worried," Axl lied. He practically flew away from the crowd, holding onto Axi tightly. 


Axi was confused but Axl didn't say a word until they were in the car. 
"Daddy? What is nepew?" Axi asked blankly. 


"A nephew is the son of one's sibling." Axl answered, starting up the car. "And they think you're Uncle Stu's 


son. 
Axi looked utterly confused, 
"But Daddy..." Axi began but stopped. 


"Don't worry son, I'm still your father." Axl said, knowing his son was probably confused, 


Axi nodded. 


Once they were home Axl carried Axi through the door. To his surprise the other four Mini Gunners were 


present in his mansion as well as the rest of his band. 
"Hi guys," Axl said cautiously. "Happy Easter." 


"Happy Easter!" Steven said cheerfully. Slash grunted and Duff just smiled. Izzy, however, didn't even so much 
as look at the singer. Oh shit what did I do now? Axl wondered as he sat the toddler down. 


"Hello Axl," Erin said warmly, Lucy snuggled in her arms. Axl smiled and gave her a quick peck on her lips. "The 


boys have a surprise visitor.” 


"They do?" Axl asked in a slight panic. Hell / wonder who it is. | swear if its some scientist person wanting the kids 
or Angel Im going to- 


"Yes they do Axl and right now he's out in back," Erin said with a wink. Axl was about to question her when he 
remembered it was Easter. 


"Oh right! The Easter Bunny!" Axl said in relief. 
"Eatew Burie?" Stevie repeated. 


"Yeah, the Easter Bunny. He gives out eggs and candy," Erin said as she handed baby Lucy to Axl. Lucy held 


onto Axl's finger as he held her and kissed her head. 
"Can Sissy play with Eatew Bunie?" Axi asked almost eagerly. 


"Sorry kiddo but she's too young," Axl said softly. Axi pouted but stopped when Arnica stepped into the living 


room. 


"Ok boys the Easter Bunny left," Annica said brightly. Axl watched Izzy, silent as a dead person, go over to her 


and put an arm around her. "You guys can go find the little goodies he's hidden everywhere!" 


The boys took off without the adults. Erin made a face and said something about herself and Axl going out 
there to keep watch. 


"Nonsense Erin Izz and | will do it," Annica said. Erin smiled in appreciation "Besides you and Axl have Lucy to 
care for," She added. Erin's smile went away. Before the model could start something Axl agreed with Annica 


and lead the model into the kitchen. Annica and Izzy went out into the vast backyard that Axl owned. 


"Izzy honey why do you think Erin hates me?" Arnica asked as Izzy sat on a love seat. She sat next to him and 
rested her head on his shoulder. "Did | do something wrong or something?" 


"She's just jealous," Izzy said with a snicker. “Jealous of you." It took Annica a few moments but then she 


understood her boyfriend's behavior. 

"You're high aren't you?" 

‘Only a little," Izzy said with a strange chuckle. Annica sighed heavily and sat up. Izzy pouted, then snaked his 
arms around her waist. "Cheer up doll it's not the end of the world," Izzy said in an attempt to be loving. 


Annica smiled slightly and kissed his cheek. 


'| suppose its not," Arnica said. "After all you're not so bad when you're high. Just nonsensical." Izzy snickered 


again. Axi let out a happy gasp. 
"| found one Aunt Arnica!" The redhead toddler squealed in delight. 


"That's wonderful Axi! There's still more eggs though!" Annica warned. "Remember boys it doesn't matter who 
has the most just as long as you each have one!" 


"Why are you so awesome with kids?" Izzy mumbled, resting his face in her neck. "And why are you so 


amazing in general?" 
"Izzy | just work with kids," Annica said, feeling a blush creep across her face. "And I'm not really amazing." 


"Course you are." Izzy said, kissing her neck. She giggled softly and he pulled away. She noticed then Izzy Jr 


really wasn't doing much. 


'Izz..our son is just sitting there," She said softly. Izzy craned his head to see his son just sitting in the grass, 


playing with the basket. 

"He looks happy honey and that's all that should matter." Izzy said simply. 

‘I'm not saying its a bad thing he just..looks alone." 

Before Izzy could answer her Axi went over to the seated toddler. Axi said something in Mini GN'R and the 
silent toddler looked up. Axi gave Izzy Jr a proud grin, reached into his basket, pulled out a few eggs, and 
placed them in front of Izzy Jr. The raven haired toddler looked puzzled for a moment. Then he smiled, sat the 
basket down, picked up the eggs, and placed them in the basket. 

Annica smiled, happy that Axi had willingly shared some eggs with Izzy Jr. The other three Mini Gunners went 
over to their older friends. After a moment of Mini GN'R-ese the five sat in a circle. They dumped out their 
baskets and..began to play with the eggs. 

The sight made Annica laugh. Izzy smiled slightly. He was sort of bored though. 


"l'm going in," He said, releasing her and standing. 


"Have fun," She said idly as Izzy went inside. Izzy stopped short when he saw Axl sitting on his couch and the 


other three band members on the ground. They were facing each other and Axl was talking in an anxious tone. 


"What was | supposed to do? Say ‘Oh yes Axi is my son‘ and just walk away?" Axl was saying. Silently Izzy took 
a seat next to Duff. 


"Ax | think you're a little scared." Duff began hesitantly. "And it's understandable since it'll be pretty difficult 
to explain to the kids how they were made as to compared how Lucy was made. But did you honestly have to 


lie?" 


"Duff some stranger who was passing by heard the conversation. What if | had said Axi was my son and that 
eavesdropper blabbed later?" Axl asked. 


"Ax you worry too much." Izzy said. The four started and looked at him. "Don't worry about something that 
might happen" 


Axl was silent for a moment. He then nodded to Izzy's words. 


"You're right |zz." Axl said weakly. "I just.! don't want to be accused of being a bad father and having the 


children taken away." 


"Well," Steven said slowly. "Who said the people had to know?" The Gunners stared. 

"What the hell do you mean?" Slash demanded. 

"Well. since we're all a little worried about Mini GN'R being discovered why don't we just hide them?" 
"Hide them?" Slash repeated. 


"Yeah hide them. We hide them from the fans and the media," Steven said. "When we are in public with Mini 


GN'R we lie and say they are our cousins." 
"What about school time?" Slash asked. 


"Easy, we just send them to a private school" Steven said brightly. "Make some deal with the principal or 
headmaster or whoever is in charge. Convince them that Mini GN'R don't need the media stalking them" 


The Gunners stared. They hadn't realized Steven had this all planned out but he did. 
"Well..ok," Duff said, still surprised. "I suppose all of that makes sense. But what if we have to go on tour?" 


"Then we'd have to bring Annica and Erin over. They haven't warmed up to the other women yet but all five 
of them trust Erin and Annica" Steven said. Again the four stared. They knew Steven was a pretty smart man 
child but they never imagined him going to such lengths to keep Mini GN'R safe. 


"What's this about myself and Annica?" Erin asked almost in dismay. She held Axi in her arms. Next to her was 
Annica, holding Izzy Jr. The other three toddlers seemed content with walking. 


"Nothing," Axl said, knowing explaining such a thing in front of the boys would raise their curiosity. The singer 
grinned when his son approached him eagerly. "What do you have there Axi?" 


"Eggies!" Axi said. Axl picked him up and sat him on the couch. The toddler dumped the basket on the couch 
and handed Axl an egg. 


"Kiddo the eggs are for you," Axl said. The other Mini Gunners went to their fathers with their baskets full of 
plastic eggs. Steven plucked an egg from Stevie's basket. 


"Watch this boys." Steven said, holding up the egg for the toddlers to see. He popped it open with ease and 
found a toy that was meant for toddlers. 


The boys squealed with excitement and began to open up their eggs. Arnica joined Izzy and Izzy Jr on the floor 
while Erin joined her family on the couch. The two women looked at each other for a moment before looking 


away. 


Steven rolled his eyes. He wasn't crazy for Erin. He certainly didn't hate the model; he just thought she was 
stuck up a bit is all. The drummer had chatted with the other two and they had agreed- Annica was much 


nicer than Erin. 
"So, who's idea was it to make the Easter Bunny come over?" Slash asked. 


"Mine," Annica answered smiling. "| usually helped the Easter Bunny hide the eggs down at the orphanage so l'm 
quiet used to it" 


Erin made a face that Arnica saw. No, Annica thought as she played with Izzy Jr with the egg shells. /m going 
fo be the bigger person here and not do anything | just hope Erin's nicer to Axl than she is to me. Ive grown 
pretty found of Axl and I really would hate to see Ern hurt him. 


